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And because I have fought in war and know the conditions tinder
which a war may be won, I must tell you frankly, even as the
conscience of a responsible army demands, that the force which
in this hour would rise up against us compels us to recognize
superiority and to act accordingly. My highest purpose is to save
the life of the nation. This obligation we've taken over from our
ancestors who shared a harder life than we, because they were
unfree. . . . We were abandoned and were all alone. All
European states and also our neighbours north and south are
armed. . . . We are a fortress that is surrounded by forces which
are stronger than ours. . . . We shall fulfil the conditions which
have been imposed on us by force. . . . We call on our nation
and our people to rise above their bitterness, pain and disillusion-
ment. . . . Above everything there must be unanimity among
us____'

"General Crachy, commander-in-chief, also spoke. Both men
called on the people not to lose heart and to start their national life
all over again within new frontiers, but with the courage which
Czechs had always shown when they were struck by catastrophe.
Both men warned against disorders which would only serve the
enemy, and pledged themselves to stand by the people in this hour
of sorrow and help them to a new life and a new destiny.

" Hardly had the speeches finished when demonstrations started
in the street. I watched them at first from the window of my
hotel and then from the pavements. I do not know which was the
more moving: the utter despair of these people or their sense of
discipline even in this moment of anguish. At one place the police
had formed a cordon and stopped the demonstration from pushing
on. For an instant the police and the crowd stood watching each
other; then the crowd gave a push, the cordon collapsed, and with
a fresh burst of shouts the crowd pushed on. But the police shouted
to them to turn back, and strange as it may seem to you, the crowd
did turn back and proceeded along another street which had not
been blocked to the demonstration. Later I witnessed an even more
remarkable demonstration of this matchless Czech discipline.
Watslavsky Namesti, the main street, was jammed with people. All
traffic had stopped, and the crowd wanted to push on, but the police